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tongue in his toothless cheek and approached the
procession humbly. The students were very young
and looked very serious. There was hardly anything
worthwhile stealing in their clothes. But there were
spectators moving along with the procession.

Weng-Kuo saw a fat merchant who with wide
open enthusiastic mouth repeated the slogans of the
students. Weng-Kuo was at once at his side.

"Most  honourable  sir,"  he  said.    "Could  you
kindly tell this ignorant worm what's all about?"
The fat man looked at him excitedly.
" Don't you know? We have to defend ourselves.
Against the Japanese."

.   " I am an old man," Weng-Kuo said sadly.   " And
I am a provincial.   What about the Japanese?"

He must have quite a fat purse, he thought. And
he carries it in his kummerbund. I'm sum it's not under
his cap but in his kummerbund, it makes such strange
folds. On the left side.

The merchant took him by the shoulder, pointing
at the slogans and banners.

"The Japanese demand special rights in China.
At the  Peace Conference,  where  all Powers have
registered their demands, they asked for the cession
of Shantung.   And now the news has spread that our
treacherous Government with Hsu Shih-Chang on top
want to conclude an agreement with them and concede
their demands.  We don't know yet the final resolution
of the Council of Ministers but we fear the worst."
"Now," Weng-Kuo thought
But the man turned unexpectedly and Weng-Kuo
had to lead his suspiciously placed hand quickly up to
his own nose and sneeze into it.